CHAPTER XX

A CURE FOR MALARIA

BACK in his room, the Raja placed the jewel cases on his
table and commenced walking to and fro. That cursed
paper had revealed the truth. His only consolation was
the thought that there could not be many copies in India,
and it was hardly likely that the number before him
could fall into the hands of his wife's relations. They
were the people he most feared, especially his infernal
brother-in-law, who was bound soon to come to
Ghanapur, for a visit from the Assistant Collector was
long overdue. Somehow or other that termagant of a
Maharani must be silenced before her brother's arrival.

The Prince's subtle brain worked quickly under the
influence of fear, and evolved two alternative plans of
campaign. If the first, based upon persuasion, were to
fail, the second, based upon force, would be adopted.
The first could be attempted at once, and the Raja hoped
that the alternative would be unnecessary. However,
before making any decision, he must consult Durrani,
and he decided to do so that same evening after dinner,

"I saw Her Highness this afternoon," the Raja
began," and I must apologise for accusing you of being
her informant about the diamonds. This is how she
learnt about Mrs, Isaac Lindermann of New York/*
Thornier handed Dutrant the number of City and

" The devil!" exclaimed Durrant " How on earth
, did she get hold of this paper ?"
"I sent it to her myself," answered the Maharaja
grimly. "It arrived yesterday morning by the same